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of the enemy is destroyed. And this cloth gives whatever good things
are desired." The king accepted these presents and took leave of the
ascetic with an obeisance. And as he was returning, on the road he saw
a certain king's son who had built a fire near by and was collecting
fagots. The king askt him: " My friend, why are you doing that?"
He replied: "I am the son of a certain king, and my kingdom has been
taken away by kinsmen. Being poor and unable to support life, I am
gathering fagots to enter the fire." Then the king reassured him,
and gave him the chalk, the magic wand, and the cloth, and told him
their powers. Thereupon the king's son was greatly pleased, and made
obeisance to the king and went to his own country. And King Vikrama
returned to Ujjayini.
Having told this story the statue said to the king: " O king, if such
magnanimity is found in you, then mount upon this throne." And
hearing this the king was silent.
Here ends the twentieth story
metrical recension of £0
When the king again approacht to mount the throne, the next fair statue spoke
these words unto him; " Hear, O best of kings, an entertaining tale.
King Vikramaditya's fixt rule, in his method of governing the earth, was devotion
to governmental affairs for half a year, and absence in foreign countries for half a year.
Living under this arrangement and protecting the world, he repeatedly went forth
from his city and his land to view foreign countries. He inspected with great interest
all virtuous places of pilgrimage and temples of the gods, cities and mountain-tops,
and the beautiful groves near the banks of rivers. He traveled over the whole earth to
the Himalaya and to Adam's Bridge. [11]
One time, O sire, the noble-minded jewel of kings came to a city Padmalaya [* Lotus-
abode *], which justified its name, being a feast for the eyes. Here was a great shrine
of £ambhu [Ciya3 the Lotus-seated Lord, girt by palaces, whose walls appeared tremu-
lous, as it were, in the rays of the full moon; and it was adorned with many frolicsome
games played within the lotus-filled lake. Into this asylum entered the kmg, the asylum
of all people; he bathed in that same lake, and worshipt the various gods, and with
regular homage did reverence to the Lotus-seated God. Then the pure prince, wearied,
sat down to rest in an air-crystal [a fabulous gem] pavilion on the shore of the lotus-
lake, cooled by the wind from its waves which brought the fragrance of budding lotuses.
There sat certain strangers, resting peacefully, and leisurely displaying their natural
cleverness in pleasant conversation. The king askt them: "What noteworthy thing is
found here? Tell me, fair sirs, you who are all among the best of speakers/* "Hear
then, good sir. We are all travelers* and as we have wandered about the surface of the
earth, nowhere have we seen any marvelous thing; however, we have indeed heard of
one. Not very far from here, on a mountain bordering the Himalaya, there sits a certain
saint, who has wondrous supernatural powers. The way is obstructed by mighty drag-

